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ACT ONE... "SICKLE & SHEAR" 
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ACT TWO,....HOME OF MORGAN, 
Poverty. 


ACT THREE....BAR-ROOM, 
Death of Slade. 
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. ‘(CONTE ae Beles PAP, SET BAR, OF C. SET SHELVES. BOTTLES. CYGAR BOX , 
TUMBLERS ETC ON ONFLYES, ROTTLES WITH CIDER q FATER IN TH. TABLE R.C. 2 CHATRS : 
& STOOL. R.Y.2, 4 CIGARS OF SHELF, CHAIR IN FRONT OF BAR, GARDS OW TABLE, DICE & 
BOX OW BAR, PRAMF DISC AT RISE. Se ee eee FAS OF A 
WHITE BAR COAT.) 





3@ 


Slade 
(ENTER LW AT RIST th Frank, av boy. Busy?( IN SHIRT cures) 
Frank 


T'm e live Wiree--T keep busy. 
Blade 
Thats right ny son, industry mist prosper. 
Prank 


(TAKE OFF BAR COAT, PUT ON STRETT COAT & HAT, WEIGH ARE HAWGING BERIND BAR)Say 
Dad, Mre Brown was here and Porbid me selling her husband any more whiskey. 
Thats the answer? 





Slade 
Ite. my tmsiness to sell —— and I dont want any old woman < penniaitsin to me . a 
(put OF APROY, $4 bgt 4 eee 


(xs R LIGHT CIGARETT es wanted to put you wise, There nit be trouble. — 
(PUT ON HAT & COAT, TAKE UP CANE & X. L) ie 
















Slade = 

I*m not looking for trouble, and T wont run away from it. Are you : goine 
Prank 

(AT DOOR) Yee, I'm going to give the girls a treat. | 
Slade | 


(LAUGH) Well, dont stay away long, 
Prank 


Anything set(rring? 








Slade 
I may need you, 
Frank 2 | 
Alricht Dad, Ill be on the pate LUE, SVAGCERING.SHOKE & SWING CARE) — 
ade 


Smart boy! "Chip eff of the old blosk™ (POUR OUT DRINK) This te the life. It — 
was a lucky day when T sold the old flour wmitl. I got tired of hard work, and 
determined to live an easier life, 50, with the money from the mill-«-I heught 
thie saloon. Andi I find it an easier life, and if rightly seen after, one in 
which a man 49 sure to mke money. (DRINK, ENTTR SAMPL™, 8.0.2.) 


le. 
(SEARCHING T"RU POCKETS) I'm pooty certetn I had a, quarter, and I cant find 
it anywhere, couldn't have elipped thru ay pockets because there aint a hole 
bigger than a hal? a dellar in thes, “ello neighbor Slade, how de you endure? 
Slade 
Ah Sample, is that you? | 
Sample é 
T should say it was. Say Simon, you are « pretty toy fellow. I should like > 
to throw the dice with you fer two drinks. 7} 
Slade 
Well, I*n agreeable, 
Sample 


Pirst throw, or New Fork grab? | es | = 


Slade ; | “ 
as First throw, times precious, po ae 
ae Sample : G : 
2° - Yes, "he te me. T'm dryer than a sap trce in August. Give me the ee” 


Yell, theow punesekd Piret ee gh 





, = Sample 2° 
“Well, I should i 89. ‘Well, heres at ro.) ak, ow ¢ do yon Like +? 
eee Give | me a touch of whiskey. 


| Slade 
You are a lucky Pel llew Sample. 
Sample 
Slightly inclined that wy, T think — You ase, T earry : & rabbits foot. 
I*ll go you another. 
Slade 
Wo thanks, you're too Lucky. But have ons on me.(POUR OUT patNg) 
Sample : 
I dont eare i? r do. (DRTNK)That makes me wish that my threat was a yard long. 
It. Peels so good, 211 the way down. 
Slade 
(LAUGH) You are a wonder Sample. 
Sample 
nek ee sinek an me, even if I am a Reubbén. 
eae : Slade 
Pe Have gnother. (POUR OUT A DRM) 
3 Sample 


I dont care if I do.(DRTNK) Do you know Slade, I feel a dern sight smarter arter 
drinkin’ 4 or 5 things full, than I do without them? 

| | "Slade ' 
Good Liquor hurte neo mang 

Sample | i 

Thate what I preach. And if a feller wantel to leave off, he couldn’, nohow. oe A 
I'm under your nose and eyes here in Cedarville all the time, and if I dont = Re 
think of it mygel?, someone will for me, and will say "Cotte wee and have —_ 








something" é 
3 Sieade 
Have another. | 
I dont care----No, I reckon I've got my allowance. 
Slade ? 
You're the Dr, Sample. (PUT BACK LIQUOR 4 GLASS) 
Samp] o 


I reckon I imow it. What I've awallowed wouldn't start me a hooter. tye been 
in the habit of taking my regulars ever since IT was weaned, I remember years 
ago when Uncle Kreosete Switehell used to bring home the Communion gin, taking 
a twabler after he had tasted it to ascertain its quality running inte the 
cupboard mixing up a good dose of Molasses with it, and worrying it down just 
as natural as.an old, Toner. Since thakh time I have had the most awful pain in 
my interior orsans rerular, or about three times a day, and nothing in nature 
ever touches the richt spot so quickly as a leeti¢ of that self same medecine. 
Some times it. comes hard to take it, like the old woman said te the sels when 
she skinned thet——-<you mist, grin and bear it.( ELBOW SLIP.FROM TABLE) Excuse me, 





7 Slade . 
, | Sample, whet do vou think of this temperance wave that is OUnPENE the countay? 

Sanple 
ff 


if Dern if I dont believe that they are reing to win. Say Slade, old Parson Soelu- 

man in hie sermon last Suiday made a regular Temperence lecture. He said you 

were a Son of Satan. A murderer of Soul, end if 4 ann drask ones) of your 

licker, 14 would cause hin thong it any erime,(S4ME BUS OF ELBOW) Exeuse me. 
ace 














) Parson Geluzan is crazy! 
| | : Sample 


Slade 

* | Those adiedenis eranks are carrying things too far. Yhats to peer 
ee eine ae personal liberty? Toy the next thing you know, we shall have a law * 
ae eer man if he takes a clkew of tobaseo, or kLeses hie wite. ! 


Sample a 
Jest #9. Teere is no telling what they will do, Hom t eres Tae). | 
- hoes boon. seaper = TA wanes. wile yeas 


os y= reckon 29— 






ET RE eG tia ne es PS he, eee ee x oa 
| ote ee SS ae oe 
fellers are going to turn him out Lf they ever get the upper hand in Bolton County. 


eee 


IF, That word seans 6 great deal. Ye must not Let them get the upper hand. Every 
 fian has a duty to perfern, to his country in the matter, and a do 
. his duty. What have they got one your Uncle Joan? 


Nothing in nature--only “Cier are not going to have any poorhouse in 
: ; , the country. (SAMe BUS ‘oP Saat Excuse mo,(LIPT AAT) | 
ee ade 
FE Going to turn the poor wretches out of doors I suppose? 
, Sample | 
No, not that. These Temperences say, 1° they carry the day, there'll be no need 
of a poorhouse, and I’m cussed if I dont believe theres something in it. For Tl 
never did Imow a man to go to the poor house, that he hadn', whiskey te blame 
for hie poverty. You See, I'n interested in the matter, I ge in for keeping a 
poor house, as I think I am travelling that way agself, at a mighty good gate — 
& | , and I shouldn’t like to reach the last mile stone, ani find no Umele Josh 
ee there to greet we. | 
 - Slade 
Have another drink Sasple.(PUT OUT TWO on ASSES & 3OTTLE) 
auple  - 
Dont care if I de,{POUT DRINE)I aint been so ary since Noah sent sone notices 
for the cattle to hurry up, and cot into the es 
‘Slade 
T'1l have one ith you,( POUR DRINK? 
Sample 
Help yourseit,t LOOK At menanr revo whiskey Slade,All tue hair off your head. 
ade 
(LAUGH)( THEY DRINK, JOE MORGAN ENTERS RUE, & STAND IN Door) 
; Sampl 
Do you know Slade, if these Tesperence people dont vote you cut of business, 
in 19 years, you will be the richest man in tow. 
Joe Morgan 
If he gets richer, somebody will cet poorer, 
Slade ee 
Theres one satisfaction T have--I know T au advancing the intrestes of Cedarvill e 
Until I opened this place, al. vigorous youth had etopped, and we were actually 
going to seed. 
Joe 


-« GRAxROXBANRaRsBa And the grave-yard tool!(XS To u 
Sample 


(XS TO D.RIGHT U)I reckon I'1l be moving home. I*ve got the cow to milk,(STAGGER 

- A LITTLE, ENOUGH FOR A PUNNY WALK % COMIO EXIT. RU 
Joe 

(AT BAR) Come Slade, give me a drink, an! theres a dime toward the fortune you 

are bound to make,(THROW MONEY ON BAR) It's the last one left, not a copper 

more in my pocket. There, take it. I send it to keep company in the till with 

ethers that have foumd their way into that enug little place since morning. 

They will be lonesoue without their litile friend. 

Slade | 
Joe, I*1l give you anstherd drink, but its time you were oe Vhy cant you be 
good natured end behave — rest that come in here? 
o@ 

‘You are 4 cood man to give advies, you are Simon Slade---now you ‘ve got ay last 

penny. No more use for me tonight. Tow apt the schelar is, our good friend = 

Dusty Coat, in this new school. Well, he as a good miller, no one ever doubted — 

that, and it is plain to sce he is going to make a good salotn keeper. I thought et 
| his heart wae a little soft, but the indurating process haé@ begun, and in 10 7 SE, 
_ = . |. =ysare if he fen*t as hard as one of his old mill stones, Joe Morgan ie mo +t 
. . prophet. Oh you needn*, knit your brows friend Slade. Ye are old frimm’) --~ 
ee mow, and friends are priviloge! ¢ to joo nae ie we. 


>You know one hie Joe Morgan, if your Mes 
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"fT hme been 9 tetont to you in gaye gone tet 
‘That was before you turmed tateus keéper.You know, Simon Slade, that ny father 
the property cane ints sy posession you were in my e@apley. I left all 7. bus- 


Ay THROWS LIQUOR OF FLOOR, PUT GLASS CN BAR, JOE TURNS & LOOKS AT HER, HIS 
ane HEAD SINKS OF BREAST} 


Blessings on you. My little one. Darkly shadowed is the sky that hangs gloon- 





(4) 


nadpersnpin "+ 


Plas Peis 
’ 


owned the mill, there as boys wo worked together. After the old mans death, when 


\ semaneryital 


iness in your honda, Bei associates lefk me into scenes of dissapation, 
neglecte! my business, while you in your great thirst for gain, voletent ia 
chanee to en-rich yourself at ny expense.Time rolled on, and net content 
with wretchedness wysel*, T mast get married and cause another fond heart to 
suffer. T contracted asbts, and I know not how it«ms, but at the end of 
years, Joe Morgan ws no longer the owner of the mill. It came inte the hande 
of his friendSimon Sl-de, Dark days then cane upon my loving wife and child. 
Yet, in all the misery of my earthly lot, that wife was never anything but a 
loving fore-bearins encel, tat Zoo Morgan the drunkard, and powerless in the 
grasp of the Demon, has ee hurt her with a cruel word. 

larie 


‘Well, well Jae, cont taik about old times. Let bygones, he bygones. Maybe 


my heart is growing heriter, I have heard you say Jos, that one of my weak- 
negses, was being too woman hearted. 


66 i 
No danger of that now, I've know a good wany saloon kespers in my tine, mt ..lCOe 
I cant remember one thet was troubled with the disease tuat ence affieted your , 
Slade 
Wall, take a drink Joe, and forget the past. 
: J5@ 


(POUR OUT DRINK, “AS BACK TO DOOR, R.TAKE GLADD IN R, HAND & RAISE TO DRINK. a4 
MARY HAS ENTERED RLU. OUTOELY & QUIETLY. Su2 GENTLY TAKES GLASS FROM MORGAN ae 





Mary 
Father, I have foun’ you. Yont you please come home with me? 
JOB 


ily over your keatzs youne head. 
Mary 


De please come home with me Father, and make me so nappy .(HORGAN SINKS In 


CHAIR A, MARY ENEELS & SINGS)"On [ther dear father come home with me now. 
The clock on the steople strikes onc, you said you were coming right home Prom 
the shop, as soon as your days work was done. Cone homee-=come home---father 
dear father come hone.(SLADE WHO IS BEHIND BAR, TURNS BACK ON SCENE, FRANK 
ENTERS L.U. & STANDS AT END OF BAR L) 

Joe 
(AT EMD OF SONG, RISE & RISS MARY) Yes, my child, 1°11 gc.(STOP AP poory* 
You have robbed we of my last pemy, Simon Slade, put this treasure still 
remains. Paro-woll friend Slade. Cone dear one, come I*11. go home with you. 
(THEY EXIT. R.U,) 





Prank 
(XS UP R)Mad, 1*4 pitch thet fellow into the street the next time he comes hore. 
Slade 
I wish he would stay arey. 
Frank 
(TARE UP PAPER, LOOK aT IT. SEATED ON EDGE OF TABLE)I'd uake him stay awey. 
7 Slade SS 
Thate easier said then dene my son. I keep a public house, and cant say who = 
shall or shall not cme sate ile | c = 


Well, ite up to you. ‘aeitieene to thie=-Dad.{ READ) Two men bet a third 


mothe 


one 
that. he didn*s have a whole shirt to his backs The third wan took kkeomp then |} 
up. Then they sprung the joke, that he couldn bas’ 
because helf of the ehirt was in front. 


Sieve s ee ee 



















; : ; ; revue j 4 
Go ahead, (SEATED ON TAMLE R) Bee ened 
Sample | 
(ENPER R,U)( WHISTLE) My throat is so damn dry, Aes taking all the picker 
oat. of my whistle. Sey i about the Bpnest 
e. 
Hot me, but rd make yma bet. | Gee ta tere 


Sample . 
Thats me, (SLA LAUGHS Whate on your mind Slade toot your hair? ° 
. Slade 
How mach money heve ~ou rot Samp ef 
Sample 
(TAKE OUT COINS) Sisty two cents. 
Slade 





Are you a came pert? Si 
| Sampl o - fe 
You bet. T'n thoroughly shrunk, and 36 inches wide, | 
Slade om : 
(SMILE AT PRANK)I21 tell you what T4121 do.I'1! 4ust bet you a drink of whisk 
every day for a week, against your 42 cents, that you haven", a whole shirt to 
your baci! . 
. Sample 
Fh? (RERXAE SLADE REPTATS BET)Goeh dern, I"11 Jeet tata that bet fer Luck. (PUR 
MONEY On BAR, )I"11 fect ghowikeds you.(START 7 TARR OFF COAT & VEST) ee 
Slade - 
. (LAUGH Dont bother io take off your coat Sample.(LAUTH)You eant have a whe a1 ¢ é 
shirt to your back,(LAUGH)*Oeuse helf of the shirt, ia in front.( LAUGH LOUD ABO 
DOES PRANK)Thats the time I caught you Sample.torry. T dont like to beat en | 
old friend, tut---E need the aoe START 10 PICK Ur Money) 
7 Sample 3 
Wait, dont scoop up that soney yet--we were bettine that I san", have a whole 
shirt to my back--eis that the bet? 
Slade , 
Yes, and I have just explasned that you couldn’* have--—— . 
Sanple 
Well, I*11 just explain that I could mauve. QurORty TARE OPP COAT & 
SHOW A FOLDED SHIRT VINER SUSPENDERS) There you are Simon, Thots the way 
carry my shirts to the laundry to keep from having then in ny hed, 
very absent winded,and might lay 1t down and foreet, i¢,( PUT ON COAT 
SLADE IS TAFE? BAOK, PRANK KIOKS SELP % GOFe 4 TARTS RAR COAT & PUTS IT ae 
Bout three fingers of ger emGax red eye Siade, (PO WT & DRINK, SMACK LIPS) 
Great stuff, let me Bee. One drink for « week coming to me.Borry. I hate te 
beat an ol@ frieni--tut, I need the booze.( TARE MONFY PRO: BAR & PUT IN POCKET) 
Slade 
(XS TO LY ByYou're teo much for me Sample. 1°11 leeve you in the hands of 
Frank. (EXIT L.U) | | 








Sample 
Frank 
Not me, you onnt play me os drink.You"ll have to 4i¢ down and cough up. 
ample 3 
Got a grouch aint you? : “ 
Frank , 
I've cot no use for buns. They ruin a respectoble house, : | 
Sample per 
I reekon you mean me. 
Prank 


Oh you're alricht Sampte. Mut I ws thinking of Joo “Morgen, 
Sample 
Dermei if I dont pity hint 


£ aemt ove anythine to pity chews fch « mhacrabi= =retct “as h 
my that Little girl of + $e. If Marcen ‘sr > 





- my Dad, 112 kick him into the strests, a 
ar Sample ee 
ee reekon not, ae Tin. Seghaseisar™ 


What will you do. about it? ) . 
Sample | 

me Just this, ‘se you ever. ‘lay your little finger on Joe owen, it wil trouble 
_ ~~ ‘the tailer to mend the hole a the neat of your Pantaloons. 


As, you sive me s mein. 








e Sinbiie Btn ik 
You'll feel a Pema 4? *his here ~ ‘1(RAISE Foot) ever lante on you.( PRANK SITS 
BEHIND BAR, READING TAPER, MUMITABLE ENTERS 2.0.8) 
























| Mehiteble 
E Oh Sample---I've found you! 
spe Sample | 
I reckon T sint been lost! Yall, chat in thunder do you want? 
ae Mohit 
: eee afraid 490 go home in the dark! 
% . | : Sample 
- Shoo-——=gei out! 
. : : Maki t 
; Oh deare—-oh doar——{ ome wep) 
a Whate broke. Thats the siaiitae with you Mehiteble? Your oyes Paxe spring ¢ a 
leak, or have you brokon something you cant, mend? 
Mehit 
: ; ee h Sample-—-~Sample. 
ey nse , Sample 
. Well, what of it. Spit it out, what is it. 
ee “ehit 
a Sample. Semple! The black Inight is comin: to carry me to his Enchanted Castle. eS) 
i. Samp ].e 
| Is hefWell, I*11 lick him I reckon before anyone can come to his assistance. 
Yehit 
With hie deep blue eyes----~ (READ. DREAMY) 
Sample : 
Blue? Well, T ealculats the ey"ll be black afore we sual 
- Vehit 
And hie sabre in his hend--- 
Sampl « 
Yes, he*ll find a cudgs! about his head afore I get thm ‘vith him 
Vehet. 
He will bear me to his cavern-- - 
Sample 
I*ll bet % dollers he iont carry rou to no tavern. 
Menit 
and there the Uoly Pricet«--- 
Semple 


Now look here Miss Cartricht—--I jest want to know in the name of heaven : 
what are you talking about, as it were. 





Mohit 
Read that you stupid fool,and tell me if T have no cause for teara,(GI¥E NOTE) 

Sauple 3 
Hello.Got a letter aint you? READS "To the most beautiful waman in Cedarville® i 


fo gaze upon you is tut to love you.3ill you share ny lot. "Vomler if it is a 

come? lot?W7ill vou be willing to leave thene rural districts and fly far away 
where we can revel in the blise of leve together. Ansver at once andl relieve 
your devoted admirer——?.,(S°PAK) By grag, who is ™.8? I've got it, no it 2 
fen"t, Let me think. ?.S-—-?.S-—-I've got it nor. Gee here "Mee Cartright, — 
that aint no black Rhight. Ac you call hinm-—-I know tue dern slamk, ant Te 
a. a a relleve me in | | 


4. ee S- 
—~ ee 














ik oe | BEG | 2 (8) 
Bout hame Alphonoo. ue Bigs LoaS A | ve : 
| Sample 
Who the duece eaid anythins about Alphonas? Tp talline about enether feller. 
— Mohit : 
a Whoever he be, ae¢ that not a hair of his head is injured and z am forever yours, 
‘Sample 


ee You are alright. Go right alone home, you're safe in the dark. The Black Enight 
ee wont harm you. I've sot my eye on the dern snesk( Lk Af Fame TET TS take care 
ae of this Letter.—=Dont you fret sbout the matter, 
3 Mehit 
Generous man--=T Flor {FAVE HANNS * WAKE FUNNY SIDE (SUMPS )% rig. tne 208) 
t fly. ( SARE BUS) My noble herotane | 
Sanple . 
‘Oh you cot out with your story book talk, 
7 Mehit 
Kal eu--madt cine! TIMP THR NOOR KR). 
Seamnls 
A Jotie--A Jov—.-T wonder i? she vas calling me a Jen?. 
Prank 
(STOP READING Say Switchell, fs that your skirt? 


(S¥ELL UP) Shes some gal, atet ‘shet 
Prank 


I dyaw the Line on her coming in here. 





Sample 
Yep, T reckon she come after me. 2 
| Prank | 
That cuts no ficure, = ‘ 
Sample 
a Be you jealous? 
F | Frank 
. SS) Jealous?( LAUGH) of you, or her? 
Sample 
- Both. 
a: Prank 
Thate amepen cope? re 2 Pool! 
Sample 


Fool, You dont aay so, %¢11, since you're so derned wise, I want te get a 
little information from you. 
ae Prasic 
| Tais is my busy day, so cut cut the spetl. 
Sempls 
I reckon not, You'll listen to whet I aay, OF you and ne will lock hornet. 
| Prank 
Ee ) (COME DOWN BLUCERTN Thats that vou say? 
i Sample 
ee Gh you needn't aswell up as tho’ you were going to bust. You cant frighten me 
I any more than ~ou could Tnele Josh*s bull calf. Talking ef Unele Josh*s bull, 
' Now I look at you, I'11 be darned if jou dont resemble that calf. Wan't any 
\ relation was he? 





Prank 
-, How dare you insult a gentleman? 
gis! Sample 
Sen A gentleman? So you dall vourzelf a gentleman? Old Uncle Kerogote used to say 3 
| that a gentlemen w2s 2 man of money, wit and manners, Yow I dont think you ; 
bes have got either, You aint cot no more principal about you than old Josh 
oe a Wilkins, end he wae 20 alfired mean that he took his wites coffin out of the 


? 


” | wirrlow for fear he*, rab the paint off the banmnisters. That did you a 
_e | that letter nts ny ehd table for? iz 

: Prehk 

I didn't ae any letter te your Mehitable. 
ee io 


Smt ate Let iin Oh 
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\ 


SESE NY nt A Me MRM oe ens 


"f : 


i NI oe yeah aia ae oe ee 
‘ Bis ng : te rN 3 = Cs eee 7 


eo 


Wich, ds you wenn 10 tall no T lie? 2 
Semple - | 
fo be save T 45, And if you trouble my calico’ B totnae meen mere, 
r"11 breed a scab on your nosel } | 
Frank : 
I ean tell you one . tin, if -you interfere with wy ‘business, you will be — 
for it. 


: - ¥ - «< 
' vs 1 
ain . ples) ad 
Ma nd a ile Ria Bt an rl ata Sa 


| Sample — | | 
80 I hear you say,Say Mr Gentieaan, I iont know whether you believe in « hot 
place thats kept up in good shape waiting for the arrival of mashers like you 
pat I do. And if the Devil dont treat you to a brinstone bath before Long, 
he will neglect his ee confoundeily. 
renk 


You take a tip from oe. If you meddle with ny . affeirs, I*11 level you to the 


enrth and spit on you as a country boeb, beneath the natioe of a gentlemen. 
Sauple 


Shev! ‘You get! ¥eil, you'd better cet a spittoon ion enouch te hold the whele 


of your miserable careas, for you'll find youraslf stuck up in the middie of 


at, an awful warning io 3 GObAGCCO GheWers.s 


Frank 


(IN PASSION) You insulting dog, take that! (STRIKE AT UTM) “yj 
| Saaple : 
WAR? OFF BLOW)I reckon not! (ST RIKE F » HB PALLS lay there till the cows 


como home.{PRANK JUMPS TO FEET, SLADE SNTERS L.U.E) 
Si ade ) ! A i 
(SHE STMUATION) Helle, hello, whats the matter here. Bid he strike you soli 
Pronk — et 
No a mule kicked : a@el "ll play even with you some other tine you cowardly whel: 
‘TAKE OWT KFRCHIP? = PUT TO PACE IN PAI! | 





Sample | 

Z reckon, wont run : away, avid if you ever monkey with we again, T*1l hand 
you an upper cut and dern eee you'll ever come back, 

; 5 S 
Keap cool Sauple, isep cool, 
saaple ; 
Keep cool? If thet ere lovely oom of yours ever starte o rouch house with ne, 
T°1l fix him so they * il have to psek him in ice to keep him eool, or hot. I 
will by thunder! (2xIT 2.0.2) 


Slade 
(GO BEEIND BAn\That was the trouble Trank? 
Prank 
Ask me no questions, and I'11 tell you mo Lies, 
Slade ~ 
Ie that the proper way to talk to your paren? ‘ 
Prank 
If you dont like it, you ~_ shat you can do,(SIfT AT TABLE PLAY SOLITATRE) 
| 26 


Here T «an in spite of uy promise to Mary to remain at home. In spite of ay | 
good rasolutions I find myself once more in the “Sickle and Sheaf*what hope 
ia thers left for poor Joe Morgan? Every cent I get only uakes ue more anxious 
to reach this mouse te obtain that which will keep me fron thinking of my 
miserable home and angel child. “eve Slade, cive me sowe whiskey. Thero-—- 
chere ia mors woncy for youe---taks ite--< 


Slade 
I wont give you any more liquor Joe, unless you keep cuiet. 
| Joe 
Well, r12 keap quict. | | # 
Slade Stas 


| Heres your Liquor i SET OUT GLASS & BOTTLE) 


Joe 


| es 
(PUT MONEY ON BAR. DRINK, SPSAK WITH A SHEER)You nsédin*. bo afraid that I~ 


Ateturh tye guict ani penceta shgniig ot your aaseotytontmn THEN SI? 7” 


él 








sit hers ve ae: Yes--yes~~s0 it te, Let a man once fall..no matter when EB 


(TORN TO MONGANST4 46 time that you were at home. T'm expeeting a social 


miller] ber your pardon---Landlenl, He has become ashamed of his old Priends 








sea Seer eee | ECS ee 


che RRR 
ae 


no matter how much he may have suffered~—-the good peaple of thie wrld aad 
raise their hands, set up “the long loud ery, and the poor inebertate dies . 


‘when a tinely hand miznt have saved him. No matter-—-no MAtTCRH mee S —* 


Slade 


(DURING MORGANS SPCNOR MAVE BEY WATOHTNG FRANZ PhaY ‘80L)Prank, I am @fraid 


you are becomins too fond of cards. 
Prank 
What. Lf It am? T often enjoy a social game én of carde in Yarvey Greenn som. 


- Bute--the-es no canbling,. 


aoe 


No gamblinge-o? course {erennno dangen--oh no--only a glaas of wine, enl a came 
. . Of eards, but 1t doesn’ stop there, and, well your fathor knows, 


Prank 
I am capable of takine care of mysel?. 
3 - Joe ; : 
I once thousht so uyeslf. I speek from sad experiences, ant I know well the 
lurking snares that be-set all of those who visit the "Sickle and Sheaf" and 
indulge in a glass of wine, and = social game of cards. | 


: Prank | | i 
(THROW DOWN CATS, NIST) Father, throw that tem out! £ 


Slade tS 


party tonight, an? I dont want your evil presence here to mar our happinecs, 
Joe 
Oh yes, I know I om an un-welcome truest. “vy presence diaplenses the refined 






Slads 
OPF with you Joe “organ, I wént put up with your insolones any longer. 


Leave my house ani never show rour face here acain. T wont have such low 


vagabonds as you here, If you cant keep decent, and stay decent, dent 
intrude yourself here. | 

Joe oes 
You talk of decency=-—» rum sellers decency. Pooh! You were a decent man 
once, and a good miller in the bargain. Sut that time 1s past and gone, 
decency died out when you exchaneed the pick and facine hammer for the 
sla@@ and muddier. Decency! !{Pooh! Now like a fool vou talk. as if 14 were 
ye more decent to sell rum, than to drink it 


"$1 ado | 

I've heard enouch from you.(60 T? BAR. TAFE UP GLASS) Mew, leave my house! 
Pe 

(R.H.)No, I wontt 7 
Slate 


You vont--—talcs —- thent{THROT GLASS, TT PASSES MORGAN OUT R,U,E, MARY 
SOREAMS. ROME Iv R.U.R, POREISAD BL00NT) 

Mary 
Father, dear father, they have killed me,( TURN AS YOU GREY NEAR JOE, STIPPEN 
& FALL HE CRTC CMT AND LAYS YOU Of PLIOR) 

Joe 
(OVER BODY cr wiRY Marzy, Mary, ---speak to mef{PRANTIC. RISES TO FEET) 
Simon Slade, Villian, murterer, your career of Landler’ an ahall be short, 
for here I svear trer the body of my murdered child, you shall die the 
death of a dog,( PIA? MUSIC P,P, uORGAN SEIZE SLADE, THEY STRIGGLE, MORGAN 
THROWS Hiv I7 TO 1. CORFSR, RUSHER TO GET CHAIR, RAIS7S T) STRIKE HIM AS 
FRAWK GRABS CHAIR FRO! BEHIND & HOLDS If, ...PICTURE....) 


iv 


CURTAIA. 





ee eee 


apg eee AGT TWO, | 
MORGANS HOME, SCENE, OLD KITCHEN, cour & BED CLOTHES 





 PRONT. SMALL TABLE AT HTAD OF BED, MEDECINE ROTTLES. GLASS ETC. CHAIR L. MARY 
ON COUCH. BANDAGE ABOUT HEAD, MORGAN L. PUTTING OF COAT, AT RISE OF CURTAIN, 


> 
= 





Mary 
, Dont go ae tonight Pather. Please dont g0~-~pou know a cant come sfter you now. 
Morgan (JOE) 
‘PAUSE, THEN PUT COAT & HAT ON CHAIR)Well---I wont go ek, (GHAIR Is i) - 
Mary 
Com-> and sit near me , dear Pather. 
Joe 
(sit ON STOOL, AT SIDT OF COUCH)Yes,. dear Mary. iene. STARTS) 
Mary 
May father, you are trembling like a leaf. 
Joe 
I'm nervous my child, and there are strange visions before ny eyes. 
| Mary : 
Be brave, remember, God is near you. He is all love, and will watch over, and 
protect you. : | 
| Joe | 
It is that thought that gives me courage to fPicht this terrible battle. 
Mary _ 
I'm so glad you wont go out tonight. 
Joe 
San( TAKE HER HAND)How very hot your hand is, Does your head ache? 
Mary 6 
A little, but it will soon be better. Father, I wish you would promise me somethig 
Joe | 
What is it? - 
Mary 
That you will never so into Simon Slades barygroom agsatns any more. 
Joe. 
I wont pa there tonight dear. So let your heart be at rest. : 
Mary 
i Oh thank you--I wont worry now, I will rest contented. You know the Dr said 
I was to keep very still. 
: Joe 
saat ta that is to avoid you having a ralapse, 
is Mary , 
: Are you feel ing better father? 
: | . Joe 


(NERVOUS)A Little. little my child, But ay delta tution 4s broken as well as 
my heart, when I see what you suffer, I feel as tho’ my reason was leaving me. 
It is now 5 hours since I have tasted liquor, and I have been the slave so long 
of unenatural stimulants that all vitality is lost without it. Oh God, what a 
wretched slave to whiskey I have become. | 


Mary 





Father, if I should die---- 
Joe 

(STARTS) Die? Dont talk like that my child. 
Ma i) 


; ry 
Oh Mr Slade threw it so hard, but it didn't strike you father, oh how it would 
have hurt you, Father, if I should die-~you will not forget the cause of my 
death, no# the hand that dealt the blow. | 
doe 
Forget: it? Never! And if I ever forsive Simon Slade--- 
Mary 


eee | Joo 
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| (200KS) There 4 is ‘withing there Father. Peet. | Se a me) 


“No-<no, it is something the Dr left Por you. 





a . ; - ean f e a ae pe am 
& © gee 
: “ 


Joe | 
There is I tell you, I can see as well as “you. A huge snake, his eyes are 
glaring at me, and now---now he is leaping, dancing and shouting with joy to 


_ think the drunkards hous has come. Keep off--keep off. (THROW HIMSELF BEHIND COUCR) 


Mary 
(REACH OVER TO TABLE AT HEAD OF BED. TAKE GLASS ABOUT ONE THIRD WATER, WITH SPOON) 
(PUT, IN MEDECINE) The -medecine the Dr left for him.(STIR WITH spoon) =‘ 
Joe | 
(RISE & KNEEL BACK OF COUCH)Quick, jump out of bed Mi vomutaccihee snake is 
richt over your head, 


Mary ‘ 
There is no snake here father, it is only your fancy, Besides nothine can 
hurt you here. 
os | Joe 
Thats true, for this is your room, and you are my guardian angel. 
; Mary 
Here, drink this father. 
Joe 
Is it liquor? : 
Vary 


- Joe 
I must have whiskey. 
Marg 
You must not have liquor, even if you should die fer the want of it. Drink 
it please, and you will soon feel better. * 
Joe 
(DRINK, HAND TREMBLING, SINK HEAD ON BED.) Oh Mary, Mary! 
Mary 
(TAKE GLASS & PLACE BACK ON TABLE)When the Dr was here, he was afraid ta yan 
were going to have another attact of that horrible del erium and he left a 
powerful opiate for me to rive to ie to fight it off.(PUT HAND ON HIS HEAD) : 





Father? 
Joe 
(NERVOUS, LOOKS UP) Yes--yes my child. ie 
pee Mary 
You are not afraad now? 
Joe 


No---because that horrible vision has left me, my nerves are not so shattered 
and I feel safe. 
Mary 


Pather, I love you so much-<-you have.always been so food to little Mary. “ 
Joe 
Oh no~-=I have never been good to anyone. Not even to mysel?. a 
ry : 
You haven' ¢ been good to yourself, but you have aisuys been good to MG. 
Joe 
Dont Mary--=-dont say anythine about that. Say I have always been very bad. 
I only wish that I was as good as you are. I'd like to die then, and go right 
away from this wicked old world.I wish there was no liquor to drink--no bar x 
rooms——I wishe-I wish--I was dead. 
Mary | | | ‘ 
Father, listen te little Mary. | | te 
Joe | | | i 
What is it dear? | aa Oe ete ae ie. { 
Mery: | | a ae 






If T should Pall asleep, you promise me not to go out, for I wont be strong Z mee 
a <a after you. a | Po atl Ses 


¢ ; A can 
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roine out inthe evening, any more. Until — 
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hee 


and dressed myself, and started out after you, At last I came "te Mr Slades 


g0 bright. I said % Father, is this you, and then you took me in your arms 
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: | fas 
Pe t should Leave you. If Our Renvenly Father calls email 
i. Joe | 
( PATHOS )What shall I dof when you are gone? Let me die por | 
Mary. | i 
‘Havent ¢ I tried to help you to be good? Oh so many times--but it wasn's any # 


use. You would go out, you would go to the bar-room. It seemed almost as if 


— wmale not help it. 


Joe | | ; 
Tt was my end craving thiret for liquor. | 
Mary | 
Oh father, t dreamed somethine about you while I slept. 
Joe 
“What was it dear? 
Mary 


I thoucht at was nicht, and I wae still sick--you promised not to go out again, 
until I was well. But you did go out and I thought you went over to Mr Slades 
saloon. When I knew this, I felt as strong as when I was well, and I got up 










saloon, and there you stoo@ father in the door, and you were dressed so nice, 
you had on a new hat, ani a new coat, and your shoes were new, and shined ever “ 


and kissed me, and said, yes Mary, this is your real father. Not ol 4 Joe — See 
gan, but Mr Morgan now. It seemed all so strange, for there wasn’ , any bare 


room there any longer, but a store full of goods, and over the door I read, = 7 7 7 | 

the name, Father. Oh I was ever so glad, so glad that I awoke, and then ae ee 

cried all to myself, for it was only a dream, 
Joe : 


That dream my dear child, shall become a reality for here I promise that, 
God helping me, I will never go out at night again, for a bad purpose. 


Mary 
Do you indeed promise that? 
| Joe 
Yes, and more, l 
. Mary . 
What? 
Joe 
= hh never go into a bafroom again. 
Mary 
Never? 
Joe 


Yes, and what is still more, I will never drink another drop of biquor as 
long as I live. 
, Mary 
(RISE IN SITTING POSITION)Oh this is indeed happiness. It gives me strength 
to leave you, and go to my Heavenly Father, because I know you will never 
break your word to me, Kise me Father dear. PUT ARMS ABOUT HIS NECK, AS. 
CURTAIN, 
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ox i TE ge ea ST Th ag A le Tf OE Ses hae ae es | te 
a “nO FHREE TEN NIGHTS 18° A BAR ROOM, (1a) So 
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SCENE, INTERIOR OF SICKLE &-SHEAF, EVERYTHING IN A DILAPIDATED CONDITION, : 
BOTTLES GONE, CIGARS OUT.BOXES & CHAIRS UP TURNED, TRICK BOTTLE ON BAR. SLADE . 
IN THIS SCENE IS BLOATED, FRANK IS SEEDY. BEARD UN CUT. DIRTY SHIRT OW, IS 
SMOKING, SLADE DISC. AT RISE, BEHIND BAR, TAKING DRINK. ONE EYE QUT.) -- Pi 
Slade 
‘Prank, Frank, There the devil is that boy? He’ turned out just like every— 
thing else, All gone to ruin togebher, There never lived a man that tried 
_ harder to cet an honest living than I have. And yet everything has worked 
Saati against me.What in the devil is the use of trying to be honest and upricht, 
an FE I have tried it and failed----it's all a humbug. If I had my life to live  ~ 
= : - over again, I'd cheat, steal, lie, do anything that would better my regi 
or (ENTER SAMPLE. RU. SAMPLE IS SEEDY. ‘SHOWS EFFECT FROM DRINKING) 











They have hounded me to the earth, but I'll ficht ‘em to the bitter end! 
Cuss the temp'rance folks I say--- | 


eat Sample 
Bs ; Hello Slade! 
Slade 
Is that you Sample? 
Sample 
What there is left of me. Hows yourself? 
Slade 
I*m alive, and thats about all! 
Sample 
z: oer look it! 
- Slade 
: These blamed temp'rance _— have ruined ene 
E Jest so---jest so, | 2g ene oases 
a Blade | eee 
Cedarville, aint what it wis. Guss the temp'rance folks-—-they" ve ruined me. 
a Sample 
Pe, Jest so, SY 
2 Slade 
F. 





ys Sample 
Jest so; Do you know Slade that T have been ‘SOSne og 
Slade 
| Of what? 
s Sample 
* That it's a long time between drinks. And my throat feels as if two fingers 
= and a half of Holland Gin would ease up my hankering. 
( Slade 
(PUT QUT BOTTLE & GLASS)There you are. 
Zample 
a | (POUR our ee $s your best? 
: 4 , Slade 
F ‘ | : Sure Sample. 
baa Sample 
be Well, heres Looking toward ye Simon. 
Slade 
‘Drink hearty Sample. 
Sample ve 


(START 70 DRINK. PAKE PACE OF DISGUST)Say Simon, would it be too much trouble 
if I ask ye to change this gin for a little old red eye? 
Not a bit----anything ee good customer. is | ae cae 
| Thats the ticket.{POUR oue-aaon 18 BO" TLE) : | 
| (SHE aor women pons & POT eT BOTTLE ON SHLPMHores your red eye. 


R OWT ~ StaRr 1 70 OREM. GAOS)E Feekon this ee. eure death (DRINK. AFTER Be0RT) 


ey fie piaecle Gi 
Jee ge voy ¢ 
aS gee ree —S ies 














— 





". ° 
eae. 


~ ee 
"23 7 - Oi Fk CE. iO ti =e * erle tad? ee ‘ 
SNS ae rita! Si) Sy Ree) se Lee Oe 2b 0 a ae AN a) 
. a s a Oy, RUS WhA RMS y tT et sae ee aa oe a 
aa ; en. e ; oye 5 ¥ ee INTER: jt , ¥, 
Jes > { cepa fs we Wee ‘ mo us’ oe Pe kare Urs e, 
elf od Te ot ae Eee eeg © 4 My werd pe en Ey, SRR Beg a 4 WO 
ef at +, ee Ps a a atl eS “ . 2 
“Sete SE eee ee See MOE e 








- TE ee eee eet: 
Sample 


ae sein 80, “te it dont or mo--well #6 long simon. St4xt . 


Slade — 3 P 
Here, wait: a minute, haven't you forgotten vomethi gy Wi ‘ a 
| Sample | | 
No I reckon not.( BUS oF LOOKING HIMSEL? OVER)No, - guess not ‘Simon, 
Slade 
You didn" pay me for that whiskey. 
“Sample . 
Didn', swap you the gin for the whiskey? 
Saaae 
(AFTER THOUGHT Yes, but you didn', pay for the gin! 


fample 


Well, I aian't drink the gin, did I? 


Slade 


(SCRATCH HEAD. TIEN SHAKE IT, HE DONT GET TYE IDEA, FRANK ENTERS L.U.SMOKING) 


3 Frank 
Look here old man, what are you loafing about here for? Go out and cut some 
wood. I want you to build a fire in the front FOOL. 


Slade 
Samp] e~-~-thats my son. 
‘ Sample 
I wouldn'} ow hin! | 
Slade 





Since his mother died, I've lost control over him. He's fallen inte bad fia 

company, and insults the Pgther that was good to hin. (WEP) He is breaking ~~ 

heart. / 2 
Frank 

Awe-you make me foot sore and weary! If you dont like the way I hand things | 

out to you, why beat it. Dont interfere with me, or my affairs--or you'll - 

get whats coming to you. That reminds me, I met old Squire Hargrave, and he 


threatened to prosecute maz us if we sold his son “ more Liquor. 


Slade 
There you are--those temp! rance cranks are at it again. Why muy trade is to 
sell liquor. 

Prank 


Well, I dont want any trouble with old Hargraves, and we've got to cut out 
‘pel ling his kid any more liquor, So take it from me, if you want to land bee 
hind the bars, go ahead. Not me---I'm fighting shy! 

Slade 
To think that I should raise a son, that wont fight for his personal ” ‘Liberty. 
Thats a coward! 


Prank 
Dont call me a coward, I wont stand for it. See? 
Slade 
Then dont be impudent to your father!!! 
Prank 
Shut up, I'm tired of hearihs you whinel!!! 
Slade 
(IN PASSION) You---you--dare! (RAISE HAND IN THE ATR) 
Frank 
Dont raise your hand to me, even if you are my father I'll swipe you on the = 
Slade Ne 
You're a brute! | | : 
Frank Baa 
Am I? Then take that! { RUSH TO STRIKE SLADE.SAMPLE STEPS BETWEEN THEM. ‘TAKE FRANK — 
BY THROAT & FORCE HIM TO HIS KNEES) ei 
Sample x eS y 
No you dont, If you. make another attempt to strike that old man, rn wring. ey 
_ your neck off ee than rm can make a gin cock-tail.(THROW HIM R) | ae 


a ee — gampl> | (16) ea 
ee th 3 ps can swear €s: your heidts siete, It wont hurt anyone ‘but syoureel?. eS a 
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ae ‘You'll spoil soon — without swearing. 
3 Frank 


ee 


TL get you yetitt 


| Sample 
3 r reckon. s0~-nif I'm asleep! Come on. Spit on ‘ne! (WORE ¢ GAG AD LIBX AS PER ACT one) 
Slade. 
There there boys, ‘lets not have any hard feelings. Come Sample, have a drink, 
| ‘Sample 
I dont care if I do! 
| Slade 
You're my friend Sample, and welcome to the best in the house.(SET OUT BOT & GLASS) 
| Sample 
And that is sure death! 
, Slade 
Help yoursel?! 
Sample 


I dont care if I do,{POUR OUT & RAISE GLASS TO LIPS. STOP & LOOK AT LIQUOR, 
MAKE WRY FACE, AS IF SICK, DISGUSTED, PUT GLASS ON BAR)Excuse me, I've swore 
off.(X. BR. SLADE COMES FROM BEHIND BAR. PRANK XS TO BAR) 
Slade ° 
You dont mean it Sample? | a 
Sample : Bs 
ante I've taken my last drink, T'm going te a my word, given to Mr —— ae 
and sign the pledge. eae 
Slade 
Cuss them temp'rance people. Cuss that setediiaiad Joe Morgan, he's trying to 
ruin my businesse-a_ respectable man has no chance here to get an honest . Fee a Sg 
living, just as I have always said, everyone for himself, and the Devil for us ‘ei. i 
Sample 5 
Well, I guess you can have my share of the Devil Slade. I have disolved partner- 
ship with you. Your whiskey has been oozing out thru my veins long enough, and 
the fact is, every time I look at you=-I'm afraid of spontanious combustion, 
and I dont want to be around when you deliver up the papers, 





Prank 
Cut that out, you cant come in here and insult my father! 
Slade 
Keep quiet Frank, 
Frank 
Aw chase yourself, and dont interfere with me,.(TAKE UP TRICK sortun) 
Slade 
. You have drank enough already today. Put up that brandy bottle. 
Prank 
(BRINKING)I cant do it my amiable friend. . 
Slade 
Now Frank, I dont want to use violence. I command you te put it up. 
Frank 
I wont. 
Blade 
Then I'11 make you! You are drunk as a fool now. Put it upi{ce £0 PRANK) 
: Prank 
Keep off I say. Dont make me strike you! 
Slade ee. 
{SEIZES PRANK)Give me that bottle, 
Frank 
Let me go, or I'll knock you dow---you wont?(HIT HIM OVER HEAD WITH TRICK BOT. 2 ay 
BREAKING IT, SLADE FALLS R,C. PRANK L.C, APPALLED) . eg 
vSample ) 
_ (OVER SLADE)Prank Slade, you have killed your ow father, fg 
| Be . CURTAIN, ie um si 
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Sample, you have no tender passionse 






7 Samp | 
ca Thats re — is it? _— you. mental’, 
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ME INTERIOR, EASY CHAIR, L. SOPA Re DRESSED AD LB, at aIsE. MERITABLE — 
ENTTR RULE, READING BOOK OR PAPER.) o ; | 
nMehiteble. — aye 


- CEXTRAVAGANTLT)As the maiden with the alabaster bees Looked ‘inte the liquid 


blue eyes of her sweetheart, she exclaimed, "Clarence, dear, I am yours for- ~ 
ever® He, with a mad, fond exbrace seized her in his strong arms, and planted | 


on her cherry kkpa red lips, the kisses that united them forever. (ALOUB) Oh 


isn’t that nice. I huve read that over 17 times, and I know it by heart. Oh 
how uy heart goes pit-a-pat. Oh I wish I had a. swoetheart «(SAMPLE ENTERS R.U.) 


Sample 
Thate met 
Mehit 
CoP & HIDE BOOK IN POCKET)Oh Sample, how you seared me! 
| Sample 
Jest sol 
Mehit 
Where have you been, I have been looking all over the world for you. 
Sample “ 
You travel faster than the telerraph then, for it- aint mors than an hour 4 4 


since I left you peelin’ onions and cryin 


as if you had lest your pet kieyooedle. — 
Mehit > = 







Sample - 

Mehit, my system is chuck full of it.You know what I: was hinting to you last nigh 
_ Mehit 

Yes, I do, and mich good may it do you. What have you done with all ny booke? 
Where is my “Fair one of the the Golden locks"? : Sober ee 

Sample ; a 
I spread her all over with strenethening plaster and put her on the back of 
Mr Morgans one horned cow, 

Wehit 
So, you great clumsy brute, you've destroyed all my books have you? 

Sample 
Say Mehitabl e---whats the use of you making such a cussed fool out of your- 
euitt Why cant you take example from me, and be something? . 

Mehit 
Be something? You're a nice one to talk, You are drinking ruz from morning till 
nicht. You're a diegrace to everybody? 


Sample 
No sich thing. I've knocked off! 
Mehit 
You have? 
Sample 
I've signed the pkagex pledge.lir Morgan has boucht me a new suit, and I am going 
to work for him at the mi&l1.(AD LI85 BUS, ABOUT SUIT YOU HAVE on) PER YOUR ABILITY 
Mehit 
Oh Sample, I'm so happy. 
-Bample 


Now, jest give up all your old novels, and I'll give up all the rum, and we x 
shall be better able to come to some mutual understanding. You see, I want you 
to assist me in a little enterprise that I am going in to. 

Mehit 
What is it Sample? 

Sample 
I've been talkines to old Justice Smith . good deal, lately, about improving 
the atock in this vicinity. Old Slade has mantiged to kill off about two thirds 
of the population, Now I'm going to do my share towards building up the town. 
And I want you to go inte — eens with mt. 

$ : 

Pshaw--—-how foolish yon talk? ~*~, ) | 





le j nt . 
t about it. Tain't no matter. 


Te. 
? ae 5 : 
ae oe 
te ae i 
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MO. married, and if you wont have me, I'll go Sime to Sam Walkers house, and make = a 
-  leve to his old black cook, I've tt to stay at howe = ae and I*11 Saat 
be cussed if I an going to. stay alone! a 
Mehit ' nes ee oe % 

I didn" say T woutan'é have you! | | Bae 

| Sanple | 





No, and you aian's say you would. Whats the use tormenting 2 feller to death 
before you get spliced, I should like to lnow where you could get a better, 


ce / handsomer, and more durable article than I am. Warranted to wear, rum-proof, 
roe and te stick to you thru life, closer than a bee to a honey-comb.xRuaa 

.. Sp--Spppe-spit it oute-will you become Mrs Switchell, or not? 

a Mebit | 

es. Law Sample, you know I couldn’ } refuse. 

ir: Saniple 


- Thats the talk, and you're ay calico. Lets cub off a reanant to bind the bargain, 
(KISS HER)Hold on a minute. A remnant aint enough. I'll take half a yard.(KISS 
AGAIN)By chowder, I vould like to measure up a whole cottom factory in the 
same way. I*11 take another yard.(KISS H=R) 

Bick | _ Mehit 
Sample, you make me blush!(START R) Goodbye---- 


Sample 
Are you going? 
Mehit 
’ Theres a thousand things for me to do, I cant atay here and trifle with yet a 
- Sample | a, 
cc Hold on a minute, you forgot sonething. 
2 Menit | 





(RETURNING )What ie it? 
Sample 
A spool of thread to sew that pattern togcther.{ "ISS HER, COUZDY. ALL rar) 
“3 | “Menit . 
=>  °«. I should be ashemed ~——( EXIT R.U.E) 
Pag : Sample 
If her breath aint ickew than "Lawede-cologe"® I aint no jedge of liquor, 
. thats all. I should like to have about 6 wasrexucre yerds more of thet exkken 
game Piece of calico. I feel « darn sicht better since I've settled matters 
with her, and befter since I've bid farewell to brandy, gin and teddies. 
‘Twas hard work to part with ‘en, I've writ a few lines and as we seen to 
be alone, I dont mind stretchin' em out a little.(SONG INTRODUCED TO LENGTHEN 
OUT PREFORMANCE. GIVE MEHITABL® A CHANGE TO CHANGE)( USE SONG AD LIB)( EXIT R.U) 
Mrs Morgan. 
; (ENTER L.U. BOTH A LITTLE GREY. HANDSOMELY DRESSED. URS. HOLDING JORE MORGANS 
‘ ARM. & LOOKING INTO HIS FACE) Why Joe, you are so quiet. 
-— . Joe 
I have been thinking my dear. 
urs 
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(SMILES)Of me? 7 

Lae : Joe 

ee ' (@)Always of you--~-—and her. — 

ue | . Myre 

a2 : Then I am very dear to you? 

ae | Joe 

ad Since she went avay,(LOOK UP)You are my very life--~-my happiness, (KISS 5 WER) | 

a ol | Mrs ae 
2 Joe I am afraid that you will make me vain, in my old age, | be 

ae Joe | 

| (LAUGH)No danger of that.(X. & SIT IN CHAIR L. SHE SITS ON POOTSTOOL AT HIS FRE) 

Ba ; irs : | 5 

Now, tell me what you were gs a We z ; oe 


ort the past——-ay peer given te ~~ 7 | 
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. ee DR meet fe Oe ee a ee 

mv) Never to ‘tok ch Nquor aguin, | ats to ee oe 3 a 

oe | np Ee Bey aE 

: Tes, and have T not faithfully lived up to that prentet pt - | 
ers ; 


' Yee you have, And the years have rolled by Like come sweet dream adding every 
day some new joy to our happy home. And I know, that, Mary looking down on 
, us, is happy and contented. | | 
3 Joe 
You have heard of the death of S4mon Slade. 
Mre | 
Yes, Was it mot, horrkbl e? < 
Je F 
I shudder when I think of the dangers to whieh I have been exposed, tO years 
ago, there was not a happier spot than Cedarville. 16 years ago there was a 
kind hearted miller in Cedarville, liked by everyone in Bolton County, and 
as harmless as a child, now his bloated corpse lies in a lonely room, in a 
house that he, himself made wretched. £&xyenrexaga Tis son in a felons cell. 
99 years ago Judge Hammond was accounted the richest man in Cedarville, today 
he is the unemourned occupant of a paupere grave. Wiat is the cause of all this? 
A direful pestilence is in the air--it walketh at nicht and wasteth at noon- 







daye--it, is slaying the first-born in our homes, and the ery of anguish is al 
swelling on every gale. Is there no remedy ?( SAMPLE ® MEHIT ENTER, & U. E) i 
Sample ie 
I should say yeo--«gartin there was. oo ae 
— Me 


You are right--~-there is, Sample, a remedy. But you must cut off the founteia, — 9 = 
if you would dry up the stream. If we would save the young, the imocent=——@ 2 
must cover them up from the teapter, for they can no more resist the teaykee 
assaults, than the lamb can resist the wolf, They are helpless, if you abandon = 
them to the power of evil. Let us, then one and all, resolve this night that 
the traffic shall cease in Bolton County. A large majority of the people will 
vote in favor of such a meagure. Look at Simon Slade, the happy kind hearted 
miller, and Simon Slade the tavern keeper. Was he benefited by the liberfy te 
work harm to his neichbor? In heavens name, the traffic must cease. 
Sample 
akex Thats just my opinion exactly. I have formed myself in a commitee of one 
to put down all the trade thats in my power, Taint long ago Squire since I was 
arguing with you on the sibject. I thoucht moderate drinking was alright. Wall 
I suppose it is well encuch until I cot a swillin' the stuff dom for a living 
then I found it pooty tough. I tried to git rid of all the liquor TI could, to 
prevent ang further mischief, but as fast as I managed to empty one barrel 
Old Slade would fill up another. I worked faithfully for 7 years to worry 
it down, and I've found there was always a, little loft, so I coneluded to 
knock off, and call it a half a day. 
Joe 

Sample, you like myself have heen. freed from the terrible curse. I have lived 
to see and suffer all the evils that cling around a drunkards home. I have 
lived te see hearthsrones deserted, men shorn of their manliness, women from 
whose white cheeks sorrow has crushed the roses, Children across the golden 
thresh-held of whose lives, trails the black shadow of a fathers shame. I 
have scen frightful death-bed scenes where the frothing lipz and bloedshot 
eye, the disBorted 2kgurex features and the delerious shreiks told the fierce 

agony of the departed soul, and as my shuddering glance takes in the feeble 
outline of the revolting spectacle, I know how much of the great sea of human ES 
crime, want and woe, pour thru the slender channel of that one word. DRUNKARD! 
, Mre : 

Words cannot describe the joy I feel to see you thru redeemed, If love ae | 

can sheild you, you are ae For my heart will ever prove constant. ae 


Restored ence more to happiness. Let us hope that others may learn a useful 


lesson from our past experiences, and thet none willrecret deducting from the a 
onianier 4 of their Aas the ten Seance in : & t Patera a8 soue poor stranger 


fe 
A 


20) 


wrettai upon the aeanh. with fear and wonder, views the danger past. 


Sanple 


“Held on a moment, till I try my hand. I'll raise my standard, spread it bold 


and high, Down with whiskeye-—-root hog or die. 
Mehit 
Oh Sempl Se 
Sample 
Oh Me-hit-i-bul! {THEY ENBRACT, MX MRS HANDS Jor A GDASS | OF WATER, He DRINKS) 
CURTAIRS..- 





